RECOLLECTIONS  OF A PLAYER
the carpenter the stage upon which we were acting began to descend, and it continued to do so until only my head and shoulders were visible to the audience.   I kept up my grief, however, -until the mistake was rectified, and by the time I had reached the climax the stage was in its proper position.    Of course the seriousness of the situation was done for.   The other members seemed to enjoy it all from the wings quite as much as did the audience; I think I was the only one who did not see the joke.    The play had a prosperous run, and at the end of the season Mr. Palmer repeated his former policy of taking the company on tour to other cities, extending the trip to San Francisco.   All the principals, including Kelcey, Masson, Le Moyne, Davidge, Miss Russell, and myself, were among the members.   We were sent this time by a different route, the Rio Grande, which was then, I believe, a narrow-gage road.    I shall always remember the beauty of the scenery along this journey, much more beautiful and romantic, I think, than that visible along the route of 207ld have 188  !                                            I had been thrust into eccentric comedy
